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Master Jimmy's favourite cleaning lady 


Author's Notes: 
Just a short story that came to my head one day. 
Do you like it? 


Sombre gong rang out for the second time in a row. | ignored the first, because | wasn't eager to open the 
door in somebody else's house. Besides, | felt sweat trickling down my back and forehead, so | could imagine 
how | looked like, and it didn't seem so necessary to me to show to anyone in this state. 


| turned on the vacuum cleaner and was going to go back to clearing, when gong resounded once again. 


Jeeez.. Somebody was stubborn Or, it was Jimmy, who forgot his keys and now was trying unsuccessfully get 
into his own house. 
This thought led me finally to turn off the vacuum cleaner again and go to the door. Before | got there, 


however, the gong rang out once again 


| opened heavy Victorian door somewhat impatiently, but behind them.. | saw not Jimmy, but his friend, Robert. 
I+ looked like he was going to go away, but heard me unlocking the door and waited, encountering my 


exasperated look. 


| withdrew it however, because he was Jimmy's friend. | didn't want to be rude to him. And besides.. oh well. 


He was.. gorgeous! 
- Good morning - said Robert, looking at me a bit strangely. - Is Jimmy home? 
| wiped my sweaty forehead with back of my hand, pulling back falling strands of hair. 


- No, he's not home. He left some time ago. He should be back in.. - | took a look at my wrist watch - .. about 


an hour. 

Robert nodded thoughtfully. 

- We had an appointment for today - he said. 

- I'm not surprised - | sighed and gave him room to come in. - Come in, please. You may wait for him. 
He hesitated for a moment, but finally nodded again and entered. 


When he couldn't see me, | quickly tried to smoothe my hair, being painfully aware that it was still not enough 
to help my current appearance. Outside was hot and although the heat wasn't coming through the thick walls, 


inside was sultry. 


| was dressed sloppily, in old, short and overstretched skirt and completely mismatched blouse. | put them on, 
because | didn't want to destroy my normal clothes during cleaning. | was barefoot and | just discovered fresh, 
large bruise, high on my thigh, after a small collision with antique sideboard in the kitchen | was sweaty and 


flushed from vacuuming Jimmy's huge carpet in the living room. 


Robert went in and looked around uncertainly. He looked at the vacuum cleaner, at me, on empty bottles, 


glasses, ashtrays full of cigarette butts, all gathered at one end of the table - in one word - a remains of a 
party. 

- I'm Robert, and you are..? - he asked, sitting on a couch. 

- You just sat on a wet bedspread - | noticed, pulling it out from under Robert's ass. Someone poured wine on 
it last evening. | prepared it to take to the laundry 

He jumped up as if something stung him in his butt. 


- That chair is safe - | smiled to him, pointing out at Jimmy's favourite chair. 


- My name's Allison - | introduced myself, pouring him water from the siphon bottle. He took a glass from me 


and looked at it warily 


- This one's clean, don't worry. 

- | would survive, even if it wasn't, thank you. - he sat cautiously in Jimmy's club chair. 

- Allison? My sister's name is Alison, too. So, Jimmy organized a party? 

- There came some people, he sat with them and talked for some time and then he went to sleep. The party 
was organizing itself, until dawn. - | said it a bit sarcastically, because Jimmy's guests didn't let me sleep 
peacefully. 

- And you? What are you doing here? 

| laughed, 

- I'm a master Jimmy's favourite cleaning lady - | said jokingly, but Robert boggled. 


- Pardon me..You are..who? - he coughed out. 


- A cleaning lady. And sometimes a laundress and a cook. Jimmy appreciates my risotto very much, | must 


say. 
- And you work for him, just like that? 


- Do | work..? Well, it's not exactly like that, I'm afraid When you work for someone, you earn money, am | 


right? 

- Doesn't he pay you? 

- Nope. 

- So, why are you doing all those things for him? 


- Because | love him - | answered him simply. Robert's teeth chattered on the empty glass’ edge. He winced 
and put it on the floor. Then | winced and put it together with other dishes on the table. 


- What do you mean: you love him? - Poor Robert still couldn't understand what he heard. 


| knew perfectly how it all sounded, and, well.. | decided to make a little fun at the expense of Robert. He was 


so sweet with this puzzlement on his face .. 


- | do, very much. He did for me a kind of thing that I'll never forget. - | told the truth, but Robert didn't 


know the details, so it might sounded strange and maybe even disturbing in his ears. Robert, however, didn't 


want to ask. Maybe he didn't want to know. 
- Do you know each other long? - he asked, lighting a cigarette. 


- Yes, pretty long, but we had a chance to know each other closer recently, last year - | answered with a 


mysterious smile. 

Robert was looking around for an ashtray, so | got up and gave him one of those standing on the table. 

- And don't you think that you are a bit too young to do it? How old are you, anyway, Alison? 

- Seventeen - | said truthfully. - Too young for what, Robert? 

He made a nonchalant, circular gesture with his hand. 

- For all those things that happen here. You know, those parties, strange people. Jimmy.. 

- Well, speaking of Jimmy - he's very good for me. He helped me a lot last year. | think that | wouldn't be able 
to cope with my problems. Lot's of people think that he's egoistic, but its not entirely true. He can be very 
caring and affectionate. He was showing me that every day. 

- Yes, your right, | know that he can be very caring. But doesn't his dark side of nature scare you? 

| started to laugh. 

- You mean his hocus-pocus magical things, black candles and whips? 

Robert's eyes widened. 

- Well.. among other things, yes. 

- This completely doesn't work for me, being honest. I'm neither scared nor turned on. At the beginning, yes, it 
happened to me that | thought he lost his common sense, but you know him very well. And if so, you know 
that he just uses this to build a kind of.. legend around him. But his real interests are rather .. healthy. And as 
for the bed - don't you like to act a little... dirty? 


Robert choked. 


- Well, no, not really - he said, looking at me with a twinkle in his eye. | bursted out laughing , seeing him with 


that mischievous expression on his face, with dimples in his cheeks. 


- Yeah, right.. | don't believe you - | said, still laughing. 


- But why? - He said. - I'm a traditionalist. l'm leaving all eccentricity to Jimmy. 
- Oh, yes, yes. | heard something about that conservative party of you. And | don't believe it at all. Some 
people told me certain stories from your tours. And you were not the most innocent spectator. Rather an 


inventive participant, as | recall, 


- These are mean slanders, my dear. Or early youth mistakes which, moreover, | completely don't remember 


or other, such as drinking excessive amounts of alcohol. - Robert waved his hand in almost girlish style. 
- Oh yes, it's the easiest way: to plead an amnesia as an excuse. 

- Well, all | remember are threesomes. 

- Threesomes, you said? - | asked, suddenly interested. - Do you like making love with two girls? 

- | didn't say there were two girls - Robert smiled lopsidedly. | felt a hot blush on my cheeks. 


- What? It was you and another guy? And a girl? 
He looked straight into my eyes and said: 


- A girl, me and Jimmy. Surprised? 

| felt confused. Was | hoisted by my own petard? 

- Nmnno, not really - | said hesitantly. He kept his eyes on me. 

- Interested, perhaps? - He asked. 

| stared at him. 

- WHAT?? Oh, no! Eugh! - | exclaimed, forgetting about my small plan 

- Am | so much butters for you? - He cocked his head and still pierced me with his eyes. 


- Oh, of course you're not! Its totally not about you, you are a super-attractive guy. I'd probably couldn't 
resist you. Its about Jimmy. 


Now he was the one with surprised face expression. Well, if he thought that | was sleeping with Jimmy.. 


- About Jimmy? What did he done to you? - His eyes wandered up and down my figure and stopped at a big 
bruise on my thigh. 


- Nothing - | sighed, somehow losing interest in mocking Robert. 


- To be honest, Robert, he saved me. My parents got divorced last year. It wasn't easy for me. You know.. all 
those endless fights, lots of drama.. | wanted to run away, Jimmy made it possible. He offered me his house, 
he let me to live with him. | agreed, of course. So now, as a simple " thank you", I'm trying to take care of him 
as much as | can. Now | have my own apartment, not far away from here, it was Jimmy who helped me to 
find it. But sometimes | sleep here, and while I'm here, I'm trying to clean those Augean stables after parties. 


Sometimes | cook for him, sometimes | come to talk to him .. Just like that. 
- And what about his housekeeper? - Robert asked. 


- Nothing. She comes here regularly, but she's not always here, when he needs her the most. But he knows 


that he can call me any moment he needs my help. I'll help as much as | can 


- | didn't think that he would be willing to do something like that - Robert frowned thoughtfully. - | must 
admit that l'm impressed. So, you two.. didn't..? - He didn't finish the question, because we just heard the gong 
at the front door. 


- Oh, this must be Jimmy l- | jumped up. Robert also stood up. 


| went to open. Jimmy was tired, it was easy to see it in his eyes, but in the same moment smile was playing 


on his lips. 


- | was lucky to track down that record, about which | spoke yesterday with David - he said, kissing me to 


welcome on the forehead. 


Well, yes. There was David Bowie, among other guests, at Jimmy's house yesterday. He charmed me completely 
with his deep voice and look of his astonishing eyes, each of which seemed to be in a different color, but in 


reality it wasn't. 


I'll play it today for Robert. Oh shit! - he tapped his hand against his forehead - | forgot to tell you that 
Robert is coming today! 


- He's already here, waiting for you. If | had known earlier, | would put something nicer on - | said with a slight 


sneer. But Jimmy didn't listen to me anymore. He rushed to say hello to a friend. 

They shook hands, Jimmy was already showing Robert the record. 

| sighed and went to look for two clean glasses. | poured water and handed them. | pulled a lighter and lit it 
under his nose, because he already managed to stick a cigarette in his mouth and now was groping 


absentmindedly all his pockets in search of matches. 


They sat side by side on the couch, thigh to thigh, bent over the record's sleeve, studying something fiercely. 
| didn't even bother to inform them that they both sat on the wet bedspread. If they didn't plan to pay 


attention to me, then let them sit and wet their asses. | started to collect empty glasses. 

Jimmy finally raised his disheveled head and looked at what was happening around him. 

- Oh, you're cleaning up? You're wonderful, but you don't have to do it, you know that! 

- Yes, but | can't look anymore on that mess.. - | murmured. 

Jimmy ruffled his hair even more and blew out a big cloud of smoke. 

- Robert, have you met Alison? 

- Yes, we have had an interesting and entertaining conversation. - Robert smiled at me and winked. 


Jimmy noticed it and looked at us intently. 
Really .? - he asked. - And what kind of funny things my witty cousin told you ? 


Robert suddenly made a very peculiar face. 

- Cousin? Are you Jimmy's cousin? 

| nodded, smiling broadly. 

- But | thought.. - He bit his tongue and didn't finish. 

- You though what? - | was trying to draw him out. - And | thought that you are so conservative! 
- But you said by yourself.. - he started. 


- No, | didn't say ANYTHING like that. Try to recall. That's all projections of your conservative imagination. - | 


knew perfectly what he wanted to say, but couldn't, because of Jimmy's presence. 


Robert thought for a moment, then laughed loudly, leaning back against the sofa He covered his face with his 
hands, his body shook with laughter. 


Jimmy looked at us a little strangely 
- Did | miss something? 
- No, absolutely nothing! - | began to laugh. 


| just only suggested to Robert that | was Jimmy's underage lover and he almost invited himself to the 


threesome! But, of course, it wasn't my intention to inform Jimmy about it. 


- But certainly I'll come to your cousin for the .. recipe for risotto - Robert said after a moment, looking at 
me straight in the eyes, with a very particular expression on his face that made my knees soften. Especially 
as he gently, very gently, almost imperceptibly, stroked me on the back of the bare knees. 


- As your wish - mumbled Jimmy absentmindly, shoving a record cover in front of Robert's face. 


| left the mess as it was and went into the bedroom, which Jimmy gave me in his house for my exclusive use, 


to take a bath and dress properly. 


| felt a horde of butterflies violently flutter in my stomach. Robert's smile seemed to be very promising. 


Ten-inch hammer of the Golden God 


- Hi Allison 

A calm, nasal voice of Jimmy's resounded in my receiver one afternoon 

- Hi Jim, what's up? 

- | was thinking.. Maybe you'd like to drop by to my house tomorrow? There will be a party. 
- Your housekeeper has a day off? - | said jokingly, but Jimmy didn't get it. 

- What? No... I'm not asking you you come and clean, you know that you don't need to do it.. 
- Alright, Jimmy, | understood what you said. You are inviting me at the party. 

- Right. Would you like to come? 


- With pleasure, thank you! But you must promise me that you won't asleep too early, leaving me with your 


guests again. 
- I'll do my best. Seven pm. sounds good for you? 


- Sure it does. I'll be there. 


I've been at Jimmy's parties before. They were festivals of personalities and sometimes debauchery. At first | 
felt odd, but after two or three occasions like that | got over it. | realized that those so called .famous" people 
are the same human beings as the rest of the world. Sometimes they are stupid, sometimes naive, sometimes 
bright like hell. They all have their good and bad days, dry sense of humour and sometimes they thow up to 
the toilet when they drink too much. 


What was great in Jimmy's parties? You didn't have to dress up in fancy clothes. Jimmy organized fancy 
parties very rarely. Usually those were just meetings of old good friends. 


So, | prepared myself a nice dress, which | felt comfortable in and that was all. 


When | appeared in Jimmy's cold house at seven pm. sharp, there were some people already. | didn't know the 
most of them, but it didn't stop me to mingle with crowd. 


For a good start Jimmy poured me a drink which was able to burn a hole in upholstery of his historical 


furniture if spilled | discreetly dissolved it with juice, otherwise it would be my last drink that night. 


| was politely chatting with Cozy Powell, whom | met some time earlier and liked very much, when the other 


guests were gradually arriving. 

At last, also Robert showed up. Naturally, my cousin didn't bother himself to utter one word about this. And 
he knew perfectly well that | was very impressed by his tall, blonde, disheveled, gorgeous band mate, because 
Ive told him that myself. But well, there was no time to think about it. | was only glad that | had a pretty 
dress on and looked totally different than a few months ago, when we met for the first time and | was 
entertaining Robert in my work clothes. 

| approached Robert and reached out my hand towards him. 


- Hi, I'm Allison, | don't know if you remember me. What would like to drink? 


Robert smiled broadly and instead of shaking my hand, he just hugged me briefly. 


- Sure | remember you! Do we have risotto for supper tonight? 
- No way, Today I'm having fun. But you can count on risotto next time. So, what do you drink? 
- | don't know yet. Let's go to the bar. 


The way to the bar took us some time, because everyone wanted to say hello to Robert and have few words 
with him. Finally, he decided to have a glass of wine. | joined him. 


Jimmy approached to us and embraced each of us with an arm. 

- I'm very glad to see you both here, | hope that both of you will have a really great time tonight - he said 
with a wide grin, which told me think that he already had a few drinks. Usually he wasn't so exuberant. Robert 
put his arm around Jimmy's waist. 


- It was nice of you that you've invited Allison. 


- Oh.. yeeeeesss.. I've got some plans regarding her. 


| looked at Jimmy surprised. 
- And what are those plans, if you don't mind me asking? 


- You'll see. But not yet - answered Jimmy and pecked me on the cheek. Then he just turned around and 
swaying a bit went towards other quests. 


- Everytime when he says something like this, l'm expecting a catastrophy - | said to Robert 

- Yeah, me too. But | must say that you look fabulous tonight! 

- Thank you. | hope that its better than recently 

- It is, but even then you looked at least.. interestingly - he cracked a crooked smile and blinked to me. 


- Not to mention that you had fooled me. For a moment | was really sure that Jimmy was keeping a some kind 


of slave in here. Are you really his cousin? 


| started to laugh, recalling his, somewhat stupid face expression. 


- Yes, | am. A rather distant one, but still, I'm his cousin 


Somebody came to us and our conversation stopped. Robert was drew away to other people. | didn't complain, | 
could sit and watch him. I've never been a social butterfly, | prefered to stay in the shadow. Anyway, in front 


of my eyes | had a cavalcade of overgrown egos. | was just a normal girl. That suited me very well. 


For me, Robert was attractive physically, but it wasn't all. | liked his his way of being, his manner. Very polite, 
eloquent, elegant with his moves. In my eyes he had something in common with a big feline. Soft moves, but 
underneath of that - hidden strenght and muscles. His voice was calm, a bit hoarse. He sounded similar at our 


first meeting, so either it was his natural voice or he was suffering from chronical laryngitis. | loved lower 


tones in his voice. | had a feeling that he could have read a telephone book for me and | would listen to that 


with blush on my cheeks, really. 

One of the quests was David Bowie, again. | noticed that he was looking for Robert's attention. His appetites for 
both genders were widely known, also to me. He has been clearly fascinated by Robert and Robert himself was 
stoically accepting hugging, tapping the thigh, looking for an eye contact or similar gestures from David. | was 
wondering if he ever had such experiences before. | knew from Jimmy that since they've known each other 
there were many men who tried to seduce Robert. Even those who claimed themselves straight. They were 
doing it just like that, just to try how it is. Robert with his somewhat feminine moves was tempting for them. 
Jimmy said that he always discarded those tries, fobbing them off with a joke. There were sixties, and 


seventies were no better, especially that drugs were widely available and it was easy to shift the responsibility 
onto them for such actions. Robert acted as a hundred percent straight. But was he indeed? 


That night Jimmy was incredibly lively. He was strolling here and there, talked to everyone, visibly had a good 
fun. He asked me several times if | wanted anything. 


- Are you ok? - | asked when he came to pour me wine once again 
- | feel great - he smiled and embraced my waist. 
- I'm starting to be suspicious. Did you plan to inebriate me tonight? - | took a sip of the fine wine. 


- And even if | did, so what? It won't hurt you to get drunk from time to time. Would you like to smoke? - he 
pulled a spliff out of his pocket. 


| laughed and took it. 


- Robert! - Jimmy called to the singer passing us by. - Will you smoke with us? 
- Why not - Robert agreed at once. 


- Šo, both of you, follow me - Jimmy nodded and led us upstairs, to his majestic bedroom. 


We all sat down comfortably in the foot of the huge four- poster bed and lit the spliff. 


-WOW, it's strong! - | said when my throat burnt me. 
- The best stuff in town - Jimmy admitted, squinting his eyes like a cat. 
Robert only murmured something approvingly while he inhaled the smoke himself. 


- Jim, is this the bed under which you hide your whips? - he asked, nudging my rib delicately at the same 


time. 
Jimmy burst out laughing. 


- Jeeez.. really? You too repeat that nonsense? Yes, | keep them here and I'll hand them to David to use them 


on you. 
- Why on me?? - Robert rose his eyebrows. 


- He can't get his hands off you for the whole night. 


The spliff made a second round between us. 


- Yeah, | noticed. - Robert chuckled - | had to ask Cole once already to take him off me literally, do you 


remember? In the States, some two years ago. 
- Sure | remember! - Jimmy also laughed. - | think he really had hots for you then 
- You have no idea.. - Robert wiped his eyes from tears. 


- | enjoy listening to your stories from tours, they are so inspiring.. - | interluded. 
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- Jimmy! You talk too much. Are you telling our secrets? 
- OF course I'm not! Only yours! 


Robert reached out behind my back and punched Jimmy on the back with such force that it rumbled. | was 
sitting between them, so | swayed to the side under Robert's weight. 


- Well, you may thank yourself for that - | told Robert - You shouldn't have let Jimmy to play with a violin 


bow on your ass at the concerts. 

- You know about it too? - Robert coverd his face with a palm. 
- Of course | know. 

- Robert has a tempting ass, | couldn't stop myself. 


- I'm not going to argue with that, but then there's no wonder that people are wondering if there's something 


between you two. And if so, they are trying their luck with you. 


Spliff made another round. 


- All those hugs which you serve one to the other so tenderly on stage are making the girls boiling with 


desires. - | continued. 
- Ooooh, really? - Robert grinned to me. 


- Like you didn't know! And judging on what | saw tonight, guys too. Well, you could be a pretty girl, Robert, | 


must admit. 

| brushed falling down hair from his face. He closed his eyes and blew out huge cloud of smoke. 
- Mmmm... - he was murmuring, leaning his head against my hand, as if demanding more caress. 
Jimmy was looking at that with strange smile wandering on his lips. 


- He loves it. Continue this and he'll be eating from your palm. 


That made me to take my hand away. | decided to stand up, but my legs didn't want to cooperate. As | stood 
up, | sat down again abruptly. | fell on my back like a log. 


- My god.. Jimmy, what was in that spliff? Let somebody stop this room! Its spinning around! 
- Well.. this and that.. - Jimmy looked down with modesty. 


- She's right, it was strong - said Robert also falling on his back next to me. 


Jimmy calmly stood up and stubbed the rest of the spliff in an ashtray. 


- You are such a lame, my dears. 


He took a glance at me and Robert, lying side by side and staring blankly at the canopy. Still smiling under his 
nose he climbed on the bed and lied down on my other side. 


- It feels so good to lie with you here - | said after some time of being quiet. - Lots of girls would let to chop 
themselves into pieces to be on my place right now... in one bed with both of you... and I've got it for free. How 
cool is that! lm a lucky girl. 

| was a bit dizzy and my tongue went wild, but that really felt fantastic. 


- Jimmy, finally I'm not cold in your castle. You are both warming me up... how nice.. 


My eyelids started to fall down, but | wasn't sleepy. The weed or that what was added to it, had extremely 


relaxing influence on my body. 


- Do you, guys, have any hidden desires? - asked Jimmy unexpectedly. - | mean, | guess | know those Robert's, 


but what about you, Alli? 


| took a minute to think. 
- I'd like to travel the world.. - | started, but Jimmy's hand landed on my lips, stopping me. 
- Its boring. Think about something else. 


- Boring?? - | was indignant. - Why it is boring? Maybe you two got used to travelling the world, but | didn't 
have a chance to do it yet. 


- What else? - Jimmy insisted. - Try your best now. 
- Jeeez.. ok. - | was thinking for some time again - OK. I'd like to be one of you for a week. 
- You'd like to be in a band? - asked Robert. 


- Not exactly. I'd like to be for a week in your skin - to be Robert or Jimmy and find out what's in your 


heads for real. 
Jimmy burst out with laughter again. 
- Well, it's better if it would be Robert's head, | suppose. In mine there's a huge mess. 


- Allow me to say | agree with Jimmy - affirmated Robert. - Jimmy has a mess in his head. But mine is no 


better. 
- OK, so you are Robert and then what? - Jimmy urged me to continue. 


- I'd like to go on stage and feel what you must feel when all those people are staring at you and admire you. 


I'd like to sing as you do - | turned my face to Robert. He was looking at me. 
- Yes, it is exciting. The crowd of people listening to us.. 
- If | were you for one day, | wouldn't take my hands off my tits - said Jimmy to me. 


- Well, | guess, I'd undress myself and stare at my body for a long time, too - | chuckled - And | would learn 
how to piss standing. That would be something! 


Robert rolled to his side and leant head on his hand. 


- Girls can piss standing, too - he noticed. 


- Girls can do many things standing - added Jimmy. 
- You are both incredible! - | wiped my teary eyes. 
- Robert, your turn! What is your hidden desire? 

A very strange smile appeared on Robert's lips. 

- | would like to see you both kissing - he said. 

| chocked for a moment. 

- What?? 


- That's what | just imagined. Everyone may have a dream. You would like to be me, and I'd like to see you 


kissing Jimmy. 


- Well, actually, why not? - | said, playing with a strand of my hair. - | can't be you and you can't see us 
kissing, so that's fair, | guess. 


- Why can't |? - Jimmy became interested. 
- What a stupid question, Jim. You're my cousin! 


- Oh, my dear.. We are so distant relatives that even the Pope wouldn't disagree if we would like to get marry. 


That is not an argument for me. 
- Well then! - Robert smiled broadly. - So, | have a chance to fulfill my secret desire! 
- Not in this life! - | hid my face in hands - You both are crazy. 


- We're not! And what's more, | really want to do this.. - Jimmy murmured, getting close to my ear with his 
lips. 


| backed away abruptly, hitting Robert's chin with my head. 


-OK, OK! IIl do it, but under one condition! You must fulfill my desire. I've changed my mind! That will be 
something that actually can happen 


| thought to myself that | was very smart saying this. 


- IIl kiss Jimmy if you two will kiss each other first! Here and now, for real. Hal So, now what? 


They both laughed. 

- I'm not joking! Kiss, you smartasses and I'll make Robert's dream come true. 

- Hmmm.. What do you think..? - said Robert to Jimmy, blinking at him, with his lopsided smile. 

| looked at them dumbfounded. Were they really considering it? 

- | think that your lips are as tempting as your ass, my Goldenhair.. - said Jimmy. He also leant on his elbow 
and got closer to Robert's face. | couldn't believe my own eyes! But Robert bent over me and their lips met. 
Right above my head and in front of my eyes. 

- You're cheating - | chocked out - Touching lips is not a kiss. Engage yourselves! 


And, damn it, they didl 


Jimmy swept Robert's hair from his face and rested his hand on Robert's neck. Their lips parted and joined 
with long, really passionate kiss. | could've sworn that Jimmy packed his tongue into Robert's throat. 


Robert also dipped fingers in Jimmy's dark locks. 
They parted after a long while and | saw a canopy above my head again 


- Dear lord.. was that a french kiss? - | mumbled out - | think | have wet pants because of you.. You are so 


damn sexy! Are you sure you weren't doing this before?? 


- Now, it's your turn - said Robert with silky voice, licking his upper lip sensually. 


Jimmy put his his hand on my cheek and delicately turned my face towards his. He rubbed his nose against 


mine. 

- Nnnnoo.. - | mumbled quietly again - We are cousins.. 

- We have already established that- Jimmy said with lips just milimetres from my lips - We are as much 
cousins as Robert is a ballerina. - Come on, don't be scared - his lips were already touching mine. - It's just a 


kiss... 


| froze for a moment and Jimmy took an adventure of it. That first kiss was delicate, but a moment later 


Jimmy sucked on to my lips. Robert, still leant on his elbow was looking atu s intensively. | couldn't believe it, 


but that actually turned me on. Jimmy, just like he did it earlier with Robert, grabbed my neck and didn't let 


me back away. Finally, he moved back. 


- How are you feeling? - asked me quietly. 
- Wow.. - | whispered, closing my eyes. - Now | know why all those girls are chasing you so willingly. 
- Not only because of that - Jimmy smiled squinting his green eyes - Robert, are you satisfied? 


- Not quite - | heard a raspy voice just next to my ear. - You didn't engaged yourselves. Do it once again, 


properly as it should be - he blatantly used my own words. 
He didn't need to say it twice to Jimmy. He again lowered his head, this time kissing my collarbone and neck. He 
embraced my back and hugged me closer, throwing my hand onto his neck. He was delicate, but firm, didn't let 


me to escape from his kisses. He squeezed one of my breasts, but | stopped him. This time he didn't insist. 


| felt hot body of Robert's right behind my back. He put his hand on my hip, stroking my buttock from time to 


time. 


The drug was working, everything was like a dream, even if | knew that it wasn't a dream. Time slowed down, 


Jimmy's kisses were turning me on still more and more. 

- And what is your desire, Jimmy? - asked Robert, squeezing my butt. 

Jimmy kissed me one more time, this time sliding his tongue to my mouth and when he moved away, said: 
- | want to see you both fucking. 

And then he kissed Robert again. 


- Whaaaat? - | whispered and sighed, because Robert's hand went down a bit and his long fingers pressed onto 


my clit through already very wet panties. | haven't even noticed when my dress rolled up to my waist. 
- Isn't it too much, Jim? - damn, his hoarseness was so bloody sexy! 


- Decision is yours, but today we are fulfilling our secret desires - Jimmy's eyes were glistering - Take the 


opportunity and l'll watch. 


He reached out to the night table's drawer and pulled out another spliff. He lit it, dragged and handed to 
Robert. He also inhaled deeply and then bent over me and touching my lips with his, blew out the smoke. 


Jimmy gently took the spliff from Roberts fingers and got up from bed 

- Well, what do you think? Can we make Jimmy's dream come true? 

| just smiled and wrapped my arms around his neck. He kissed me for the first time. 
- | wanted to do this when we met for the first time.. - he said 

- | think we'll do it with pleasure - | whispered, 


- There's one thing you need to know, Alli - said Jimmy sitting down on an armchair, already bare-chested. - 


Robert has a huge dick 


- | count on it - | replied, however when Robert led my hand down to his zipper, | wasn't that sure anymore. | 


was young and not very experienced, but that what | felt under his trousers made me dumbfounded. 
- Damn it! What did you put in there? - | asked naively. 
Jimmy started to laugh. 


Robert didn't bother to answer that, busy with licking my earlobe. His hands were wandering through out my 
body and finally slid under my dress. 


He undressed me gently. | helped him to get a rid of his shirt. His chest was a little bit hairy, but the rest of 


the skin was so smooth... 
- You have really lovely body, Alli. 


| took a glance at Jimmy. He sat comfortably, not taking eyes from us. His hand rested of his crotch. There 


was a visible bulge. 

| sighed when Robert kissed my breasts. | entangled my fingers in his thick golden locks, letting him to do 
whatever he wanted with his tongue. His mane was tickling my skin. | ran fingers through his back, scratching 
him slightly, he purred with delight. When he unzipped his jeans, | slid one of my hands underneath and cupped 
one of his buttocks. It was firm. 


- Take those off - | asked and he did it. 


- Dear Lord.. There's no joke.. - his dick was really huge. Long and thick, I've never seen anything like that 


before. 


- It's all yours, love.. You can do with it whatever you want. 


So | laid Robert down and took his dick to my mouth. It tasted so good. Small whimps came out from Robert's 
throat when | ran my tongue thoughout his whole lenght, stopping for a longer while at the head. He had 
fistful of my hair, but it didn't bother me when he was pulling them from time to time. 


- Fuck it, you both are too sexy together... - also Jimmy moaned and took his trousers off. He grabbed his 
enlarged dick and started to stroke it. His face blushed or maybe my sight was blurry. 


Robert pushed two fingers in me. 

- Shit, you're so hot in there.. | want to.. Will you let me.. 

- Oh, for God's sake, Robert, fuck her finally, will you? - Jimmy's voice was changed by the tension 
- Yes, Robert - | said not paying attention to Jimmy's words - Do it, do it now. 

- Are you sure? 


- Like anything else in this world by now.. 


So he did it. At first pushed only the half of the dick in me, as if checking if | was ready to stand it. | was. The 
feeling was incredible. He only thrusted few times and | already felt like | was balancing on the edge of madness. 
| felt him with every cell of my body down there. 

Robert withdrew, watching me carefully. My eyes were filled with tears. 

- Did that hurt you? You're crying.. - he sat on his heels between my spread legs. 

- I'm not crying.. Don't stop, please. | don't want you to stop. 

He grabbed his cock and stroked it few times. 

- Here you are.. | don't want to bother you, but.. - we suddenly heard deep, warm voice of Bowie, who 
appeared at the door out of the blue. - My goodness, I've always wanted to see this mystical ten-inch 


hammer of the Golden God with my very eyes.. 


He approached to us and ran his fingers all along Robert's spine to finish at his ass, squeezing it. 


- Oooh... sod off, David, will you? - said Robert not even turning his head towards Bowie. - Go and suck 


Jimmy's dick. 


Then he entered me again, this time with his full lenght. | must had been moaning and crying out from ecstasy, 
| don't remember that well. What | remember was David's head popping up and down as he was pleasuring 
Jimmy kneeling in front of him and the wild orgasm that Robert gave me that night twice. 


